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and apples.   " I suppose it's a long time since you have
eaten fruit ? " he asked with his usual charming smile.
Noticing the shabby condition of our clothes—we had
lost everything—he gave orders to bring each of us three
Europeans a complete outfit of camping kit, blankets and
boots. We took our leave, and were given a permit to go
back to Addis Ababa with the British Red Cross Ambulance.
After all those months of privation and fatigue, I was going
home at last. . . .
As I was leaving next morning for the lorries, I was
stopped. The Emperor wanted urgently to see me. He
and his troops had already advanced beyond Lake Ashangi.
" I have decided to attack the Italians at their camp
near Mai Chow,55 he told me, " before they have gathered
in force. This is where they are " ; and he opened a
notebook with ornamented covers. *61 am no engineer
like you, and you'll probably think my draft plan a wretched
one."
I saw on a leaf of the notebook the profile of the mountains,
drawn in perspective.
" I want you,55 he continued, " to visit these mountains
with three of our officers who were at St. Cyr, and make
a complete plan of the region occupied by the enemy as
well as a note of possible positions for us."
On the Emperor's orders I and three Ethiopians who had
completed the course of St. Cyr entered the region called
Aia, where from a high summit we enjoyed the view,
challenging and magnificent.
In the background the lofy passage of Debara, by which
goes the road from Amba Alagi to Korem ; then, lower
down, the second pass of Togule with an Italian camp
disposed nearby. We could also see the hills of Mehoni,
occupied by the Italians, with the light trenches and breast-
work which they had constructed.
On a lonely mountain, very high, there were two observa-
tion posts with, so it seemed to me, a post of artillery.
One could see to the north-east, behind the first range of
mountains and in front of the plain which develops into
the Azebu waste, a second group of Italians who had arrived
by the eastern pass of Alagi, longer but easier to traverse
than the main pass. It is the way of the caravans.

